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ous dread Soueraigne, 


0 that cleare Maieſtie which in the North, 

Doth hke andiher Sunne in glorieriſe, 

Which flandeth fixt,yet ſpreads her heauenty worth, 
Loadſione to Hearts,and Loadſtarre to all Eyes : 


Like Heaw'n in all, like 1H Earth in this alone, 
T hat though great States by her ſupport do ſtand, 
Tetſbe her ſelfe ſupported is of none, 
Byt by the finger of th Almighties hand : 


T othe dinineſt and the richeſt minde, 
Bath by Arts purchaſe, and by Natures Dower, 
T hat ener was from Heauen to Earth confin'd, 
T 0 ſhew the vtmaſt of a Creatures power : 


T0 that ereat Spirit which doth great Kingdomes mone, 

T he ſacred Spring,whence Right and Honor flreames,, 

Diftilling V ertue,/ſbedding Peace and Loue, 

In enery place,as Cynthia ſbeds her beames : 
A 2 


1 offer 1p ſome ſparkles of that fire, 


Whereby we realon,liuc,and mouc,and bee, 
T heſe ſparkes by nature ewermore aſpire, 
Which makes thems to ſo high an Highneſle fee. 


Faire Soule, ſance 10 the faireſt body knit, 
7 ou giue ſuch linely life ſuch quickning power, 
Such ſweete celeſtial influence to it, 
A's keepes it fill in youths immortall flower: 


(As where the Sunne i preſent all the yeare, 
Ana nener doth retire his golden ray, 
Needs mu#t the $ ing be enerlaſting there, 

/ 


And enery ſeaſon like the Mon'th of May.) 


O many Many yeares may you remaine, 
A happie CAngellto this happie Land, 
Long ,long,may youon earth our Empreſſe raigne, 
Ere you in Heauen aglorious CAneellftand : 


Stay long ({weeze ſpirit )ere thou to Heauen depart, 
which mak'# each place 4 Heauen wherein = art, 


Her Mateſties leaſt and 
vaworthieſt SubicR, 


Ioun Davis, 


<< * 


On 


And did corrupt the roote of all mankind * |. 


For when Gods hand had writterj in the harts, ' 
Of the firſt Parents all the rules of good, 
So that their $kill infuſde did paſſeall Arts, 
That cuer were, before,or ſince the flood ; 


And when their reaſons 


eyewas ſh 


and cleere, 


And(as an Eaglecan behold the Sunne) 
Could haue approch't th'eternall lightas neere, 
As the intelleuall Angels could haue done : 


Euen then to them the Sprrit of bes ſuggelts, 
Thatthey were blind, becauſe they law not ill, 
And breathes. into their inccorrupted breſts, 

_ A curious wiſh, which didcorrupt their will; 


For that ſame ill they ſtraight defir'd toknow, 
Which ill being nought buta defect of good, 
And all Gods workes the Diuell could not ſhow, 


While Man their Lord iohis perfection ſtood, 


V9 my'/parents ſend me to the (chooles, : 
| That with knowledg might enrich my mind? 
Since the deſire to know firſt made men fooles, 
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So that themſelues were firſt todo the i 
Ere they thereof the knowledge could attaine, 
Like him, that knew not poiſons power to kill, 
Vniill(by taſting it)himlelfe was ſlaine. 


Euen fo by taſting of thar fruit forbid, 

| Where they ſought mo did error find, 
þ Ill they defir'&toknow, and ill they did , 

| And to giue Paſsion cies, made Reſon blind. 


þ 
| £ For then their minds did firſt in ſee, : 
| | Thoſe wretched ſhapes of Miferie and Foe, 

| Of Nakednefſe, of Shame,of Powertie, 
Which then their own experience made thE know. | 


But then grew Reaſon darke,that ſhe no more | 
| j Could the faire formes of God and Trwth dilcerne, 
þ | Battes they became that Zagles were before, 
i And this they got by their deſire t0lear me. 
| But we their wretchedof. fpring,what do we ? 


Do not weſtil}raſt of the fruit forbid 2 
Whiles with fond, fruitleſſe eurioſitie, 
In bookes prophane'we (ecke for knowledge hid. 


What is this knawtedze ? but the Shie:Nolnefire, i 
COUNTIES efe ſtill chaind in Tee doth fit 2 | 
whi oore rude Setyredid-admire, 
And needs would kiſſe,but burnt his lips with -M 
What 
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Whatis it? but the cloud of emptic Raine, 
Which when Joves Gueſt embrac'tthe Monſters got? 
Or the falſe Pailes,which oft being fild with paine, 
Reccin'd the water, butretained itnot? 


Shortly what is ite butehe fierie Coach, 
Which the 79w;h ſought, & ſought his death withall* 
Or the Boyes wings, which when hedid approach, 
The S#nnes hot beames,did melt and let bim fall: 


| And yet alas, when all our Lampesareburnd, 

Our bodies waſted, and our Spirits ſpent; 
When wehaue all the learned velamesturnd, 

4 Which yeeld mens wits both help and ornament: 


What can we know? or what can we diſcerne? 


When Errar chokes the windowes of the mind, 
The divers formes of things, how can we learne, 
Thathaue bene cuex from our birth. day blind? 


1 When Re4ſanclampewhich (like the Sunne inshie) 

| a little world her beams did ſpread, 
Is now ea Sparkle, which doth lie, 
Vader the Aſhes,halfe extinR, and dead; 


How can we hope, thatthrough the Eye and Eare, 
This dying Sparkle, in this clowdie place, 
Canrecolle theſe beames of knowledge cleare, 
Which pam the fuſt minds by grace? f 
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* So might the heire, whoſe father hath in play, 
Waſted a thouſand pounds ot ancient rent, 
By painefull earning of one grote a day, 
Hope to reſtore the patrimonie ſpent. | 


—_ 


=— 


The wits that diu'd moſt deepe, and foar'd moſt hie, 
Seeking Mans powers,haue found his weaknes ſuch: 

« Skill comcs ſollow, andlite fo faſt doth flic, 

*« Welearne (o little, and forget ſo much. 


| For this the wiſeſt of all mortall men, | 
| Said he knew nonght, but that he nought did know, | 
| And the great mocking Maſter mockt not then, 
b When he ſaid, Trwh was buried deepe beliw. | 
I 
4 For how may we to others thingsattaine, -' 
I When none of vs his owne foule vnderſtands? 
| For which the Diuell mockes our curious braine, 
b When know thy ſelfe,hiis oracle commands. 


For why ſhould wethe buſite Sonle beleeve, 
When boldly ſhe concludes of that, and this, 
When of her {elfe ſhe can no iudgement geue, 
Nor how,nor whence, nor where, nor what ſhe is? 


Ws «oa. 


fl All things without, which round aboutwe ſee, 

1 We ſecke to know , and how therewith to do: 
But that whereby we reaſon, /ive, and be, 
Within our ſelues, we ſtrangers are thereto, 


"un Lute 


We 
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We ſceke to know the mouing ofeach ſpheare, 
And the ſtrange cauſe of thebs and floudsof Nile; 
Bur ofthatclocke within our breaſts we beare, 
The ſubtill motions we forget the while, 


We that acquaint our ſclues with euery Zoaxe, 
And paſle both Tropikes, and behold the Poles, 
When we come home, are to our ſelues vaknowne, 
And vnacquainted ſtill with our owne Soules, 


We ſtudic Speech, but others we perſwade, 
' We Leecheraft learne, but others Cure with it, 
We interpret Lawes,which other men haue made, 
But reade notthoſe which in our hartsare writ. 


It is becauſe the minde is like the eye, 
(Through which it gathers knowledge by degrees,) 
Whoſe rayes refle nor, but ſpread outwardly, 
Notſceing it ſelte, when otherthings it ſees? 


No doubtleſle, for the minde can backward caſt, 
Vpon her ſelfe, her vnderſtanding light, 
Butſhe isſo corrupt, and fo defac't, 

As her owne image doth her ſelfe affright. 


Asis the fable of that Ladiefaire, 
Which for her luſt was turnd intoa Cow, 
When thirſtiero a ſtreame ſhe did repaire; 
And ſaw her felfe transformd ſhe wilt norhow. 
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At firſt ſhe ſtartles, then ſhe ſtandsamaz'd, 
Arlaſt with terror ſhe from thence doth flie, 
And loathes the watrie glaſſe wherein ſhe gaz'd, 
And ſhunnes it ſtill, though ſhe for thirſt doc die. 


Euen ſo cMeans Soul which did Gods _ beare, 
And wasat firſt faire, good, and ſpotleſle pure, 
Since with her ſinnes her beauties blotted were, 
Doth of all ſights her owne ſightleaſtendure. 


Forcuen at firſt refleion _ 
Such ſtrange Chimeraes, and fuch Monſters there, 
Such Toyes, ſuch Antikes, and ſuch Vanities, 
As ſhe retires, and ſhrinks for ſhame and feare. 


I And as the man lones leaſt at home to bee, 

I} Thar hath aflattiſh houſe haunted with Sprites, 
So ſhe impatient her owne faults toſee, 

1 Turnes from herfelfe,and in ſtrangethings delites. 


i! For this few know themſelues: for merchants broke, 
| View their eſtate with diſcontent, and paine, 

And Seas are troubled when they do reuoke, 

Their flowing waues, into themſclues againe. 


"f And while the face of outward things wefind, 

1 Pleaſing, and faire, agreeable, and ſieete, 
Thele things tranſport,and carrieout themind, 
That with her ſclfe her ſelfe can neuer meete. 
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Yetif Affition once her warres begin, 
And threatthe feeble Senſe with ſword and fire, 
The Mind contracts her ſelfe,and ſhrinketh in, 
And to hierſelle ſhe gladly doth retire : 


As Spiders toucht,ſeeke their webs inmoſt part, 
As Bees in ſtormes ynto their hiues returne, 
As Blood indanger gathers to the hart, 


As mcn fecke townes when foes the country burne. 


If ought can teach vs ought, 4/AitHions lookes, 
(Making vs looke into our ſclues fo neare) 
Teach vs to know oxy ſelnes, beyond all bookes, 
Orall the kearncd Schooles that cuer were. 


This MiFreſſe lately pluckt me by the care, 
And many a golden leſſon hath me taught, 
Hath made my Senſes quicke,and Reaſon cleare, 
Reformd my Will, andreRiifidermy Thought : 


. So do the Winds and T hunders clenſe the Aire, 


So working Seas ſettle and purge the wine, 
So loptand pruned Trees do flouriſh faire, 
So doth the fire the drofſte gold refine. 


Neither cAinerne,nor the learned Maſe, 
Nor rules of Art,nor Precepts of the wiſe, 
Could in my brainethoſe beames of skill infuſe, 
As but the glance of this Dames angriecics, 


She 
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She within Liſtes my ranging minde bath brought, 


M., 


That now beyond my ſelfe I liſt not go, 


My felfe am Center of my circlin 
Onely my ſelfe I ſtudy,learne,and 


he 
| — 


I know my Bodi's of fo frailea kind, * | 
As force without, feauers within can kill, 
I know the heauenly nature of my mind, 
But tis corrupted both in wit and will : 


I know my Sowle hath power to know all things, 
Yet is ſhe blind and ignorant inall , 


I know I am one of Nateres little 


kings, 


Yet to theleaſt and vileſt things am thrall. 


Iknow my life's a paine,and but a ſpan, 
I know my Senſe is mockt with every thing, 
Andto conclude,Iknow my ſclfe a an, 


Which is a prowdand yet a wretched thing. 
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s 


Of the Soule of «IM an,and the im- 
mortalitie thereof. 


T”= iobts of Heaen (which are the worlds faire cies) 
Looke downe into the world,the world to ſee, 
Andas they turne,or wander in the skies, 
Suruecy all chings,that on this Center bee. 


And yet the hehts which in my towre do ſhine, 
Mine Zyes which view all obieds,nigh and farre, 
Looke not into this kettle world of mine, 

Nor ſee my face,whercin they fixed are. 


Since Nature failes vs in no needfull thing, 
Why want I meanes,mine inward ſelte to ſee £ 
Which ſighe,the knowledge of my ſelfmight bring, 
Which to true wiſedome1s the firſt degree. 


That Power,which'gaue mecies the world toview, 
To view my ſelfe infus'd an inward light, 
Whereby my Seule,as by a Mirror true, 

Of her owne forme may takea perte ſight. 


But as theſharpeſt ggediſcerneth nought, 
Except the Swwwne beames in the aire do ſhine, 
So the beſt Sowle;with her refletin thought, 
Sees not her ſelfe —_ ſomelightdiuine, 


x 
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0 Light which makſt the Light, which makes the Day, | 
44 een. we jon ws 
ten my Ipirit-with one Cleare Neauenty ray, 

Which m4 to view it ſclfe doth firſt _ 


For her true forme how can my Sparke diſceme ? 
Which dimme by Netere, Ari did neuercleere, 
When the great wits, of whom all skill we lcarne, 
Are ignorant both what ſhe is,and where ? 


One thinkes the Souls is 4ire,another Fire, 
Another blood difus'd about the hart, 
Another ſaith,the Elemenss condpire, 

And to her Eſſencecachdoth give apart, 


Muſitians thinke our Sowles are Harmentes, 
Phyfitions hold, that they Complexions bee, 
Epieures make there ſwarmesof Atonnes, 
Which dobyctknce into our bodics flee. 


| Some thinke one genecrall Soulefils every braine, 
il As the bright Swwweſheds light-incuery Starre , 
ll And others thinke the name of Seale is vaine, 
| And thatwe onely well mix bodies are. 


In judgement of her ſubſtance thus they varie, 
And thus they varie ini _— 

| For ſora@herchaire vp to the braineds carrie, 

| Some thmaſt it downe into theſlomacks heat ; 


Some 
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Some place it in the Roote of life, the Har?, 
Some in the Liver fourmraine of the vaines, 
Somme fay,/ſhe i all in all,and all in part : 
Some ſay,ſhe is not comaind;but all containes, 


Thus theſegreat Clerks their lintle wiſdome ſhow, 
While with their doctrines they at Hazard play, 
Toſking their light opinions to and fro, 

To mocke the Lowd,as learnd in this as they. 


For no craz'dbraine could cueryer propormd 
Touching the Soule {o vaineand fond a thonght, 
But ſome among theſe Maſters haue bene found, 
Which in their Sobovies the (elfe famething have 


(taught. 
God ,to puniſh pride of wit, 
pn nn ore eye. t, 
As theproud Tavre whoſepoints the clouds dtd hit, 
By tongues confuſion was to ruine brought. 


But(:hos)which didſt Nevs Sowle of nothing make, 
And when w nothing it was fallen el 
To make itnew,;the forme of Man take, 
And God with Ged becariſt a Max with Men : 


Thou, that haſt faſhioned twice this Sewle of ours, 
So that ſhe isby doubletitle thine, 
Thou onely knoweſt her natureand her powers, 
Her ſubtile forme thon onely canſt define. 

C2 


To 
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To iudge her felfe,ſhe mult her felfe tranſcend,; - -- - 
As greater Circles comprehend the lefle, 
But ſhe wants power, her owne powers to eztend, 
As fettered Men,can nottheir ſtrengthexpreſle. 


But thou bright morning Starre,thou ring Swave, 
Which in thclelatter times haſt brought to light 
Thoſe myſteries, thatfince the world begun, ** 


Lay hid in darkneſſe,and eternall night. 


Thou (like the Swnne)doſt with indifferent ray, 
Into the Palace and the Corzage ſhine, 
And ſhew'ſt the Sov/e,both tothe Clerke andlay, 
By the cleare Lampe of thy Oracle divine, 


This Lampe through all the Regions of my braine, 
Where my Sowle (its, doth ſpread ſuch beames of 
As now,me thinks, I do diſtinguiſh plaine, (grace, 
Each ſubtile line of her immortall face. 


\« the 7 PeSoule a ſubſtance,and a ſpirit is, 

Mrs =p Which God himfclfe on inthe bodic make, 
Which makes the Maz,for euery Man from this 

j The nature ofa Man,and name doth take. 


14h And though the ſpiritbeto the bodie knit, 

\ Asan apt meane herpowers to exerciſe, 
| Which are {fe ,motion,ſenſe,and will,and wit, 
h Yet ſbe furuizes,althoughthe bodic dies, bh 
WW 
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She # aſubſtance,and a reallthing, 
1 Which hath it ſelfe an a&tuall working might, 
2 Which neither from the 
3 Nor from the bodies humors tempded right, 


She is a Yine;which doth nopropping nced, 
To make her ſpread her ſelfe,orfpring vpright, 
She is a Starre, whoſe beames do not proceed 
Fromany S»z#e,but from a «tive light: 


For when ſhe ſorts things preſent with things peſt, 
And thereby things ro come doth oft mas 
When ſhe doth dovbt at firſt, and chuſe at laſt, 
Thele ats her owne, without the bodie bee. 


When of the deaw,which the ec and care do take, 
From flowers abroad,and bring into the braine, 
She doth within both waxe and heny make, 
This worke is hers,this is her proper paine. 


When ſhe from ſundry aQs,one skill doth draw, 
Gathering from divers fights one Artot warre, 
From many Caſes like, one rule of Law, 
Theſe her Colleions, not the Senſesare. 


_ in th'effedts ſhe doth the cauſes know, - 
A 


Theſe things ſhe viewes B_ the bodies eyes. 
3. 


* s © 4 e290 
6 roche Ott 02017 


Senſes power dort tpring, 


(rile, 
ſecing the ſtreame, thinks where the ſpring doth 
And ſeeing the branch, conceiuesrhe roote below ; 


When 
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She traueks then, a{though thebodic reſt. 


When all her works ſhe formeth firſt within, 
ee end, 


GE onatynde 


Ere 
What inftruments 


When without hands ſhe thus doth Ca#els build, 
Secs without cies, and without feete doth runne, 
When ſhedigeſts the world, yet is not fild, 

By her owne power theſe miracles aredone. 


When ſhedefines ,argues,diuides, 
Conſiders vert#e,vice,and generall 


And marrying divers principles nk 
gr 19.097 ns eres 


Theſe aQions in her cloſet allalone, 
(Retird within her felfe )ſhe doth fulfill, 
Vſe of her bodies Organs ſhe hathnone, 
When ſhe doth vic thepowers of Witand Will. 


Yet inthe bodies priſon {o ſhe lies, 
As through the bodics windowes ſhe muſt looke, 
Her diuers powersof Senſeto exerciſe, 


By gathering Notes out of the Worlds great Booke. 
Nor 
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Nor can her (elfe diſcourle, or 
But a ſenſe ow | 
Andyet werot herdiſcourling thought, 
From theſe 1005; 15:4 Ob thing. 


| For thoughoureyes can noughtbut Colours ice, 


Yet colours giue them not their: powre of ſight : 


So, though theſe fruites of Senſe her objec bee, 
Yet ſhe diſcemes:thembyher proper light. 


The workeman on his ſtuffe his skill doth ſhow, 
And yetthe ſtuffe giues notthe man his skill : 
XK ings theiraffaires. do by their ſeruaunts know, 
Butorder them by theit owne royall will. 


Sothough this cunning Miſtrefſe and this Queene, 
Doth as herinſtruments the Senſes vie, 
To know all things that are felt, beard, or ſcene, 
| Yetſhe her felfe doth onlic av#dge and chooſe: 


Euen as our great wile e,thatnow raignes, 
By ſoeraigne title oner lands, 
Borrowes in meane affairs OI 
Sees by their eyes, and writeth by their : 


But things of waightand conſequence indeed, 
Her ſelfe doth in her chamber them debate, 
Where all her Counſellers ſhe doth exceed, 
As farrein judgement, as ſhe doth in ſtate. 


Is 


> Bs 


Or 
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Or as the man whom:ſhedoth now aduance, 
Vpon her gracious merci ſeat to fit, 
Doth common things of courſe and circumſtance, 
To thereports of common men commit : 


But whenthe Cauſcitſelfe muſtbe decreed, 
Hiaiſelfe in perſon in his proper Courr, 
To graue and folemne hearing doth procced, 
Of cuery proote and cuery by-report; - 


Then like Gods Angel hepronouncethright, 
And milkeand hony from his tongue do flow ; 
Happy are they that ſtill are in his ſight, 
To reape the Wwifedome which his lips do ſow: 1! 


Right ſo the Sowle,which is a Ladie free; 
And doth the juſtice of her State maintaine, 
Becauſe the Senſes readie ſeruants bee, 
Attcndingnigh about her Court; the braine : 


PY 
"= 


By them the formes of outward things ſhe learnes, 
For they returne into the fantaſie,_ .. 
What cuer each of them abroad diſcernes, 
And there incoll it for the mind to (ce. . 


But when ſhe ſits toindge the goodandill, 

And fo diſcerne betwixt the falſe and true, 

She is not guided by the Senſes $kill, | 

But doth each thing in her owne Minor view. I 
There 
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Then ſhe the Senſes checks, which oft do erre, 
Andeven againſt their falſe reports decrees, 
And oftſhe doth condemne, what they preferre, 
For with a power aboue the Senſe,ſhe ſees. 


Therefore no Sexſe the precious ioyes conceiues, 
Which in her priuate Contemplations bee, 
For then the rauiſhe ſpirit the Senſes leaues, 
Hath her owne powers,and proper actions free. 


Her harmonies are ſweet,and full of kill, 
When on the bodics inſtrument ſheplaies 
But the proportions of the wi# and will, 
Thoſeſweete accords are euen the Angels laies. 


Theſe tunes of Reaſon, are Amphions lyre, 
Wherewith he did the T hebane Citic found, 
Theſe are the notcs, wherewith the heauenly wire, 
Thepraiſe of him, which ſpreads the heauen,doth 


ſound. 
Then her ſelfe being Nature ſhines in this, 
That ſhe performes hernobleſt workes alone, 
« The worke the Touch-ſtone of the natere is, 
« And by their operations things are knowne. 


Tharth 
Are they not ſenſleſſe then,that thinke the ſoule Souleis 
_ but a fine perfe&tion of the Sexſe, — 
Or ot the formes which fancze doth enroll, yo 
A quicke refjaltmg and a conſequence ? fletion of 
D What the ſenſe. 
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What is it then,thatdoth the Senſe accuſe, 
Both of falſe iudgements,and fond appetites ? 
Which makes vs do what Senſe doth moſt refuſe 2 
Which oftin torment of the Senſe delights 2 


Senſe thinks the Planets ſpheares not much aſunder, 
| What tels vs then their diftance is {o farre * 

| Senſe thinks the lightning borne before the thunder; 
What tcls vs then they both together are ? 


When men ſcene crows far off ypon a Towre, (men? 
Senſe (aith,th'are crowes, what makes vs thinke them 
When wein Azwes thinke all ſweet things ſowre, 
What makes vs know our tongs falſe iudgement the? 


What powre was that, whereby <Aedea ſaw, 
And well approu'd.,and praifd, the better courſe, 
When her rebellious Senſe did ſo withdraw 
Het feeble powres,as ſhe purſu'd the worle 2 


Did Senſe perſwade Yhlyſesnot to heare, | 
The Mermaids ſongs, which ſo his men did pleaſe 
As they were all perſwaded through theeate, 


To quit the ſhip,and leape into the ſeas ? 


Could any powre of Sexſethe Romaxe maue, 
Toburne his owneright hand, with courage ſtout 2 
Could Senſe make Marixe fit vnbound,and proue 
The cruel! lancing oftheknottie gout ? 


Doubtleſſe * 
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Doubtleſſein Afar there is a nature found, 

Beſide the Senſes,and aboue them farre, (drownd, 
« Though moſt men being in ſenſual pleaſures 
« It ſcemes their Sowles but in the Senſes are. 


If we had nought but Sexſe,then onely they (ſound, 
Should haue ſound minds,which haue their Senſes 
But wiſedome growes, when ſenſes do decay, 

And follie molt in quickeſt ſenſe is found. 


If we had nought but ſenſe,cach lining wight, 
Which we cal 6r#te, would be more ſharp then wee, 
As hauing Senſes apprehenſine might, 
Ina more cleare,and excellent degree. 


But they do want that quicke drſcomr ſine power, 
Which doth in vs the erring ſenſe —_ 
Therefore the Bee did ſucke the painted flower, 
And birds of grapes the cunning ſhadow peckt. 


Senſe outſides knowes,the ſowle through all things ſees, 
Senſe Circumitance,ſhe doth the ſubſtance view, 
Senſeſces the barke,but ſhe the life of trees ; 

Senſe heares the ſounds, butſhethe concords true. 


But why dol the Sow/eand Senſe diuide ? 
When Senſe is but a powre,which ſhe extends, 
Which being in diuers parts diuerfifide, 

The divers formes of _ apprehends ? 

| 2 


This 


« 
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This power ſpreads outward, but the roote doth grow 
In th'inward Soul, which onecly doth perceiue, 
For th'zes and eares no more their obieRts know, 
Then glaſſes know what faces they recciue. 


For if we chance to fixe our thoughts elſewhere, 
Although our eyes be ope,we do not ſee, 
And if one power did not both ſee and heare, 
Our lights and ſounds would alwaies double bee. 


Then is the Sowle a nature, which containes, 
The powre of Sexſe,withina greater power, 
Which doth employ and vie the _ paines, 
But fits and rules within her priuate bower. 


If ſhe doth then the {ubtile Sexfe excell, 
3 
Thatthe How groſſe are they that drowne her in the blood? 
Souteis Orinthe bodies humorstempred well, 
te rep As itin them ſuch high perfeRion ſtood ? 
_—_ As if moſt skill in that Muſitian were, 
the body, Which had the beſt,and beſt tun'd inſtrument, 
As if the Pen(ill neate,and colours cleere, 
Had power to make the Painter excellent. 


Why doth not Beautie then refine the wit * 
And good Complexion reQifie the will ? 
Why doth not Health bring wiſdome ſtill with it ? 
Why doth not Sicknefle make men brutiſh ill L 

W 
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Who can in Memorie,or wit,orwill, 
Or aire,or fire, or earth,or water find, 
What Alchymiſt can draw with all his skill, 
The 2winteſſence of theſe out ofthe mind * 


It th'Elements which have nor {fe,nor ſenſe, 
Canbreedin vs ſo great a pony this, 
Why giue they nor themſelues like excellence, 
Or otherthings wherein their mixture is ? 


If ſhe were but the bodies qualitie, 
Then would ſhe be, with it iche,,maimd and blind, 
But we perceiue,where theſe priuations bee, 
A healthie,perfett,and ſharpe ſiebted mind. 


If ſhe the bodies nature did partake, 
Her ſtrength would with the bodies ſtrength decay, 


But when the bodies ſtrongeſt ſinewes flake, 
Then is the Sowle moſt atiue,quicke,and gay. 


If ſhe were but the bodies accident, 
And her ſole bezng did in it{ubfiſt, 
As white in ſnow,(he might her (elfe abſent, 
And in the bodies ſubſtance not be miſt. 


But it on her,not ſheon ir depends, 
For ſhe the bodie doth ſuſtaine and cheriſh, 
Such ſecret powers of life to it ſhe lends, 
That when they faile, then doth the bodie periſh. 
D 3 SInCe 
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Since then the Soule workes by her ſelfe alone, 
Springs not from ſenſe,nor humors well agreting, 
Her nature is peculiar,and herowne, 
She is a ſubHance,and a perfedt being. 
That the 


Souls is a But though this ſubſtance be the root of ſenſe, 

ſpirit. Senſe knowes her not, which doth but bodies know, 
She s a ſpirit,and a heauenly influence, 
Which from the fountaine of Gods fpirit doth flow. 


She is a ſpirit,yet not like arre,or wind, 
Norlike the ow about the heart or braine, 
Nor like thoſe ſpirits which Alchymiſts do find, 
When they in cuery thing ſecke gold in waine. 


For ſhe all nat#res vnder heauen doth paſſe, (ſee; 
Being like thoſe | 0 xi Gods bright faceda 
' Orlike himfelfe,whole image once ſhe was, 
Thoughnow(ala)ſhe ſcarce his /hedow bee. 


Yet of the formes ſhe holds the firſt degree, 
That are togroſſemateriall bodies knit, 
Yetſhe her fate is bodilefe and free, 
Andthough confin'd,is almoſt infinie, 


Thatit Wereſhea bodie, how could ſhe remaine 
cm Withinthis bodie,whichis leſſe thenſhe: 
: Or how could ſhe the worlds great ſhape containe; 
And in ournarrow breaſts contained be ? 
All 
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All bodies are confin'd within ſome place, 
But ſhe all place within her ſelfe confines, 
All bodies haue their meaſure,and their ſpace, 
But who can draw the Sowtes dimenſiue lines * 


No bogie can at once two formes admit, 
Except the one the other do deface, 
But in the Soul ten thouſand formes do fit, 
And none intrudesinto her neighbours place. 


All bodtes are with other bodies fild, 
But ſhe receiues both heaven and carth together, 
Nor are their formes by raſh incounter ſpild, 
For there they ſtand,and neither toucheth ether. 


Nor can her wide Embracements filled bee, 
For they that moſt, and greafeſt things embrace, 
Inlarge thereby their minds capacitie, 
As ſtreames inlarg'd; nlarge the channels ſpace. 


CAIl things receis'd;do ſuch proportion take, 
LA's thoſe things haue no they are rectia'd ; 
Solittle glaſſes little faces make, 
And narrow webs on narrow frames be weau'd : 


Then what vaſt bodie muſt we make the mind, 
Whereinare men, beaſts, trees, townes, ſeas, & lands, 
And yet each thinga proper place doth find, 

And each thing inthe true proportion ſtands ? 
Doubtleſſe- 


24 Noscs Trz1vrsvw. 


Doubtleſſe this could not be,but thatſhe turnes, 
Bodies to ſpirits by ſ#bl;mation ſtrange, 
As fire conuerts to fire the things it burnes, 
As we our meats into our nature change. 


From their groſſe matter ſhe abſtraQts the formes, 
And drawesa kind of Qninteſſencefrom things, 
Which to her proper nature ſhe transformes, 
Tobeare them light on her celeſtiall wings z 


This doth ſhe, when from things particular, 
She doth abſtract the vaiverſall kinds, 
Which bodileſſe,and immatcriall are, 

And canbe lodg'd but onely in our minds ; 


And thus from diuers accidents and ads, 
| Which do within her obſeruation fall, 

' She goddeſſes,and powres diuine abſtracts, 
As Nature,fortune,and the vertwes all. 


Againe,how can ſhe ſeuerall bodies know, 
fin her ſelfe a bodies forme ſhe beare ? 
How can a Mirror ſundry faces ſhow, 
If from all ſhapes and formes it benot cleare ? 


Norcould we by our cies all colours learne, 
Except our eyes were of all colours voide, 
Nor ſundrie taftscan any tongue diſcerne, 
Which is with groſle,and bitter humors cloide. 


Nor 
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Nor may a man of psſsions judge aright, 
Except his mind be fromall paſſions free ; 

Nor cana /#dee his office well acquite, 


It he poſſeſt oteither partic bee. 


Iflaſtly this quicke powreabody were, 
Were itas {wift as is the wing, or fire, 
(Whoſe Atemies do th'one downe fide-wayes bez, 
and make the other in Pyramids aſpire. ) 


Her nimble body yet in :#me muſt moue, 
Andnotin inſtants through all places ſlide , 
But ſhe isnigh, and farre, beneath, aboue, 
In pointof ume, which thought can nat diuide. 


Sh'is ſent as ſoone to China, as to Spaine, 
And thence returnes,as ſoone as ſhe is ſent, 
She meaſures with one time,and with one paine, 
Anclle of Silke,and heauens wide ſpreading Tent, 


As then the Sowle a ſubſtance hath alone, 
Beſides the body,in which ſhe is confin'd; 
So hath ſhe not abode of her owne, 

Bur is a ſþ:rit,and immaterial mind. 

Since bodie and ſaule have ſuch diuerſitics, —_ 
Well might 'wemuſe , how firſt their match began; creared 
But that we learne, that he that ſpread the skies, mmedi2t- 
And fixt the carth,firſt formd the Souleinman. @— Z 0% 00h 

E This 
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This true Promethess firſt made man of carth, 
Andſhedin him a beame of heauenly fire, 
Now in their mothers wombes before their bir th, 
Doth in all ſonnes ofmen their Sowles inſpire, 


Andas Miners is in fables ſaid, 
From Towe withouta mother to proceed, 
Soour true /oxe without a mothers aide, 
Doth daily millions of Mineruacs breed. 


FE:roneous THEN neither from eternitie before, 

go Nor from the time, when Trmes firſt point begun, 
_ & Made heall Soules,which now hekeepes in ſtore, 

oules. Some in'the'Moone,and others in the Sunne : 


Nor in aſecret cloifter doth he keepe 
Theſe virgin ſpirits,vntill their mariage cy: 
Nor locks them vp in Chatmbers, where they ſkep, 
Till they awake, within theſe beds of clay. 


Nor did he firſta certaine number make, 
Infuſing partin beaſts,and part inven, 
Andas vnwilling furtherpaines to take, 
Would make no more,then thoſe he framed then : 


So that the widow Sow/e, her bedie dying, 
Vnto the next borne bedie maried was, 


And fo by often changing,and ſupplying, 
Mcns yr bo bealts,and beaſt to men <iJ 4 M 
(Thee 
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(Theſe thovghtsare fond, for fince the bodies borne . 
Be more in number farre,then thoſe that dic, 
Thouſands muſt be abortiue,and forlorne, 

Erc others deaths to them their S#vles (upply.) 


But as Gods handmaide Nature doth create 
Bodies in time diſtin, and other due, 
So God giues Sewles the like ſucceſſive date, 
Which himſelfe makes,in bodies formed new, 


Which himſelfe makes,of no materiall thing, 
For vnto Angels he no power hath giuen, 
Either to forme the ſhape,or ſtuffe to bring, 
From azre,or fire,or ſubſtance of the beauen. 


Norhe in this doth Nateres ſeruice vſc, That the 
For h from bodies ſhe can bodies bring, Soule . 
Yetcould ſhe neuer ſoules from ſoules traduce, pos = cnn 


ced from 


As fire from fire,or light from light doth ſpring, —_ 


Alas,that ſome that were great lights of old, 
Andintheir hands the Zampeof God did beare, 
Some reuerend Fathers did this error hold, 
Hauing their cies dim'd with religious feare ! 


For when(fay they )by rule of faith we find, 
That cuery ſoue vnto her boabe knit, 
Brings from the mothers wombe, the ſine of kind, 
The roote of all the 1 ſhe doth commit, 


How 
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Howcanwe ſay,that God the Sowle doth make, 
But we muſt make him author of her finne 2 
Then from mans ſoule ſhe doth beginning take, 
Since in mans foule Corruption did begin. 


For if God make her,firſt he makes her ill, 
(Which God forbid our rs eu yeeld vnto) 
Or makesthe body her faire ro ſpill, 
Which of it ſelfe it had a6 power to doc. 


Not Adams bodie,but his Sewle did finne, 
And ſo her {elfe vnto corruption brought , 
But our poore Sole corrupted is within, 
Ere ſhe had ſinn'd,cither in aR,or thought. 


And yet we ſee in her ſuch powers divine, 
As we could gladly thinke,from God ſbe came, 
Faine would we make him authot of the wine, 
If tor the dregs we could fome other blame. 


T hus theſe good men, with holy zeale were blind, 
When onthe other part the truth did ſhine, 
Whereoft we doe clcare demonſtations find, 
By light of #az»re,and by light diane. 


Noneare ſo groſſe,as to.contend for this, 
That ſoules from bodies may traduced bee, 
Betweene whoſe natures no proportion is, 
When roote and branch in nature ſtill agree. 
Bute 


Noscs Tzxrys vi. 


But many ſubtile wits haueiuſtifid, | 


Which (if thegdture of the Sowte be tri'd) 
Will cuenin nature proucasgroſlea thing. 


For all things made, areeither made of b 


Of nought no creature euer formed ought, 
For that is proper to th Almighties hand. 


If then the Sealc another Sowle doe make, 
Becauſe her poweris kept withina bound, 
She muſt ſome formerſtuffe or matter take : 
Bur in the Sow/ethere'is no marter found. 


Then if her heauenly Forme doe not agree 
With any matter, which the world containes, 
Then ſhe of nothing muſt created bee, 

And to create,to God alone pertaines. 


Againe, if Soules doe other — 
Tis by themlelues,or by the powre: 
If by themſelues, what doth their working ler, 
But they might Soules engender euery houre © 


Ifby thebody,how can wirand will 
loyne with the body onely in thisat ** 
Since when they doe their other works fulfill, 
They from the body - themiclucs «bſtra7 * 
3 | 


That Souley from Soules ſpiritually may ſpring ; 


Or made of ſtuffe that ready made doth ftand : 


Reaſons 
drawne 
from Na- 
ture. 
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Againe,if Soules of Sowtes were, 
Into eachother they thouldc and moue, 
And change and motion ſtill corruſſtpn beare 


How ſhall we then the Sox immonrtall proue £ 


If laſtly Sowles did generation vie, - 
Then ſhould they ſpread incorruptible ſeed ? 
Whatthen becomes of that which they do looſe, 


When th'a&ts of generation donotſpecd ? 
And though the Sowle could caſt ſpirituall ſeed, 
Yet would ſhe not, becauſe the never dies, 
For mortall things deſire their{ke to breed, 
That ſothey may their kind immortalize. 


Therefore the Angels,ſonnes of God are nam'd, 


And marricnot,nor arc in iuen, 
Their ſpirits and ours are of one fabfbance fram'd, 
And haue one Father,cuen the Lord of heaven: 


Who would at firſt, that in each other thing,” 
The earthandwater liuing ſowles ſhould breed, 
Butthat Mans ſowle, whom he wold make their king, 
Should from himlſelte immediatly proceed. 


And when he tooke the woman from mans ſide, 
Doubtleſſe himſelte inſpir'd her Sowlealone : 
For tis notſaid,he did mans Soxle divide, 


Buttooke fleſb of bis fleſh,bowe of his bone. 


Laſtly, 
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Laſtly,God, being made man for mans owne ſake, 
496, wat in all, exceptin Sinne, 
His body from the Yirgins wombe did take; 
Butallagree ,God forms d his ſoule within ; 


Then is the Sowle from God, ſo Pagers ſay , 
Which ſaw by natures light,, herheauenly kind, 
Naming her in to God,and Gods bright ray, 
A Citizen of heauen, to carth confin'd* 


But now I feele, they plucke me by the care, 
Whom my yong Msſe ſo boldly termed blind, 
And craue more heauenly light;that could to cleare, 
Which makes them thinke, doth not make the 
je (mind, 
God doubtleſſe makes her, and doth make her good, 
And graffes her in the body , there to ſpring _— 5 
hich though it be corrupted, fleſh and blood —&diuinitie. 
an no way to the Soxle corruption bring ; 


And yemahis Sowle (made good by God at firſt, 
And not corrupted by the Bodies ill) 
Euen in the wombe is finfull, andaccurſt, 
Ere ſhe can iudgeby wit, or chooſe by will. 


Yet is not God the Author of herSinne, 
Though Author of her being, and being there, 
And if wedate to iudge our 1wder herein, 
He can condemne vs, and hi can cleere, 
Firſt 


| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Firſt God from infinite eternitic 
Decreed, what hath bene,s,or ſhall be done, 
And was reſolu'd ; that cuery Man ſhould bee, 
And in histurne, his race of ife ſhould runne, 


And ſo did purpoſeall the Sou/es to make, 
That cuer hawe bene made, or ewer ſhall, 
And that their being they ſhould onely take, 
In humane bodics, or not be at all. 


Was it then fit, that ſuch a weake cuent, 
(Weakeneſſe it ſelfe , the ſinneand fall of Man,) 
His Counſelsexecution ſhould preuecnt, 
Decreed and fixtbefore the world began ? 


Or that one penal law by CA dam broke, 
Should make God breake his owne eternal law, 
The ſetled order ofthe world reuoke, Fa 
And change all formes of things, which he forefav? 


Could Exes weakehand,ecxtended to thetree,, 
Inſunderrentthat Hdamantine chaine, 
Whoſe golden linkes effes and cauſes bee, 
And which to Gods owne chaire doth fixt remaine? 


O, could we ſee, how cauſe from cauſe doth ſpring ! 
How mutually they linckt and folded are ! 
And heare how oft onedilagreeing ſtring, 
The harmony doth rather make, then marre ! 


And 


Noscs Tzrys vu. 33 
Andview at once how death by ſinne is brought, 
And how from death a better 5/edoth riſe 
How this Gods iſtice,and his mercy tought, 
; We this decree would praiſe,as right and wile. 


But we that meaſure times by firſt and laſt, 
The ſight of things ſucceſſuely do take, 
When God on all at once his view doth caſt, 
And ofall times,doth but one infant make. 


All in himſclfe as in aglaſſe he ſees, 
For from him,by him,through him,all things be, 
His (ight is not diſcourſiue by degrees, 
But ſceing the whole,cach ſingle part doth ice, 


He lookes on <Adam.,as a roote,or well, 
And on his hceires,as branches,and as ſreames, 
He (ces a/{ men as ove man,though they dwell 
In ſundry Ciries,and in ſundry Realmes. 


And as the roote and branch are but one tree, 
Andwelland ftreame,do but one river make, 
So,it the rooteand well corrupted bee, 
The ftreame and branch the ſame corruption take : 


So when theroote and fountaineof mankind, 
Did draw corruption, and Gods curſe by (inne, 
This was a charge, that all his heires did bind, 
And all his of-ſpring grew corrupt therein. 

F 


And 
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And as when th'hand doth ſtrike,the Man offends, 
(For part from whole law ſeuers not inthu,) 
So Adams (inne to the whole kind extends, 
For all their Natures are but partof his. 


Therefore this /inne of kind,not perſonall, 
But reall,and hereduarie was, 
The guilt whereof,and punifhmenttoall, 
By courſe of Nature,and of Law doth paſle.. 


For as that calie Law was giuento all, 
To anceſtor,and heirc,to hrſt,and laſt, 
So was the firſt tranſgreſſion generall, 
And all did plucke the fruit,and all did taft. 


Of this we find ſome footſteps in our Law; 
Which doth her Roote from God and Nature take, 
Ten thouſand Men ſhe doth together draw, 
And ot themall,one Corporation make : 


Yet theſe and their Succeſſors arebut one, 
And it they gaine, orloſe their liberties, 
They harme or profit not themſclues alone, 
Bur iuch as inſucceeding time ſhall riſe. 


And ſo theanceſtor,and all his heires, 
Though they in number paſſe the ſtarres of heaucn, 
Are till but one, his forfertwres are theirs, 

And yntothem are his aduancements giuen. 
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His Ciuill ats do bind and barre them all, 
Andas trom Adam all corruption take, 
So it the Fathers crime be capriall, 


In all the 6io9d, law doth corruption make. 


Is it then juſt with ys, to difinherit 
The vnborne Nephewes, tor the Fathers fault* 
And to aduanceagaine tor one mans merit, 
A thouland hcires,that haue deſerued nought * 


And is not Gods decree as iuſt as ours, 
If he for CAdams linne, his ſonnes depriue 
Of all thoſe native vertues,and thoſe powres, 
Which he to himand to his race did giue 2 


For whatis this contagious ſinne ofkind, 
But a privation of that grace within 7 
And of that great rich dowrie of the mind, 
Which all had had, bur for the firſt mans linne £ 


Ifthen a man on light conditions gaine 
A greateſtate, to him and his for cuer, 
If wilfully he forfeitit againe, 


Who doth bemone his heire,* or blame the giuer ? 
So though God make the Soule good, rich and faire, 


Yet when her forme is to the body kait, 


Which makes the Man, which Man is Adams heire, 


Iuſtly forthwith he takes his grace from it, 


F 2 And 
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And then the Soule, being firſt from nothing —_— 
When Gods grace failes her,doth to nothing fall, 
And this declining proneneſſe wnto nought, 

Is cuen that {inne that we are borne withall. 


Yetnotalone the firſt good qualities, 
Which in the firſt Sowle were,depriued are, 
But in their place the contrary do riſe, 
And teall ſpots ot ſinne her beauty marre, 


Norisit ſtrange,that Adams ill deſart, 
Should be rransferd vnto his guiltic Race, 
When Chrift his graceand iuſtice doth impart 
To men vniuſt,and ſuch as haue no grace. 


Laſtly,the Sonle were better ſo to bee 
Borne flaue to finne,then not to be at all, 
Since (if ſhe do belecuc)one ſcrs her free, 
That makes her mount the higher from her fall. 


Tet this the curious wits will not content, 
They = will know, ({ince Gpd foreſaw this ill) 
Why his high prouidence did not preuent, 
The declination of the firſt mans will. 


It by his word he had the current ſtaid, 
Of Adems will, which was by nature free, 
It had bene one as ifhis word had faid, 
L will henceforth,that May noman ſhall be, 


For 
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For what is Man without a mouing mind, 
Which hath a judging w##,and chuſing will ? 
Now,it Gods power ſhould her ele&ton bind, 
Her motions then would ceaſc,and ſtand all ſtill, 


And why did God in man this Sowlc infule, 
But that he ſhould his maker know,and /ove ? 
Now if love be compeld,and cannot chule, 
How can it gratefull, or thanke worthy proue 


Louemuſt free hearted be,and voluntarie, 
And not enchanted,or by Fate conſtraind, 
Notlikethat loue, which did Yyſes catie 
To Circes Ile, with mightie charmes enchaind. 


Beſides, were we vnchangeable in will, 
Andof awit that nothing could miſdeeme, 
Equall ro God,whoſe wiledome ſhinerh ſtill, 
And ncuer erres, we night our ſelues cſteeme. 


Sothat if man would be ynuariable, 
He muſt be God,or like a Rocke,or Tree, 
For cuen the perfe&t Angels were not ſtable, 
But had a fall, more deſperate then we. 


Then let vs praiſe that Power,which maks vs bee 
Men as we ate,and reſt contented ſo, 
And knowing mans fall was curiofitie, 
Admite Godscounſels, which we cannot know. 
F 3 And 
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And let vs know that God the maker 13 
Of all the Soles, in all the men that bee, 
Yet their Corruption is nofault of his, 
But the firſt Mans, that bruke Gods fiſt decree. 


Why the T his ſubſtance and this ſpirit of Gods owne making, 

foul-1sv Ts in the body plact, and planted here, 

—_— That both of God and of the world partaking, 
Ofall that is, man might the image beare. 


God firſt made Angels bodileſſe pure minds, 
Then other things, which mindleſſe bodies bee ; 
Laſt he mademanth'Horion twixt both kinds, 
In whom we do. the woilds abridgement ſee. 


Beſides this world below did need one weight, 
Which might thereof diſtinguiſh euery part, 
Make vic thereof, and take therein delight, 
And order things with induſtrie,and Art: 


Which alſo God might in his works admire, 


And here beneath, yeeld him both praier andprailc, 


As there,abone, the holy Angels Quire 
Doth ſpread his glonie, with ſpirituall layes. 


Laſtly,the bruite vnreaſonable wights, 
Did want awiſible king on-them to raigne, 
And God himſclfethus to the world vnites, 
That ſothe world might cndleſle bliſle obtaine. 
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But how ſhall we this v#ion well expreſſe ? In what 
Nought ties the Sowle, her ſubtilticis ſuch, mag 
She moues the body, which ſhe doth poſleſle, nited to 
Yet no parttoucherth, bur by vert#estuch, the body. 


Then dwels ſhe not thereinasin a tent, 
Noras a Pilot.in his Ship doth (it g 
Nor as aSpiderin her Webis pent; 
Nor asthe Waxeretaines the printin it; 


Norasa Veſſell water doth containe ; 
Nor as one Liquor in another thed ; 
Nor as the heat doth in the fire remaine ; 
Nor as a voice thronghout the aire is ſpred: 


But as the faire,and cheerefull morning light, 
Doth here and there her (iluer beames impart, 
Andin an inſtantdoth her ſclfe vnite 
Tothe tranſparent Aire,in all and part, 


Still reſting whole,when blowes the Aire diuide, 
Abiding nure,whenth'Aire is moſt corrupted, 
Throughout the Aire her beames diſperſing wide, 
And when the Aire istolt,not interrupted: 


So doth the piercing Soxle the body fill, 
Being all in all, andall in part diffus d. 
Indiuifible,vncorruptible Nill,. - 


Not forct,cncountred;troubled,or confus'd. 
And 
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| And as the Swnne aboue the light doth bring, 

| Though we behold it inthe Aire below, 

So from th'eternall light the Sow/e doth ſpring, 
Though inthe body ſhe her powers doe ſhow. 


How the Bu 4s the worlds Swnne doth cffefts beget, 
ſoule doth Tjuers,in diuers places cuery day, 


exerciſe 
her po- Here Autumnes temperature,there Summers heate, 
ag the Here flowry Spring-tide,and there Winter gray 

Y- 


Here Euz,there Morn,here Noon,thcre Day,there night, 
Melts wax,dries clay,makes flowres ſome quick ſome 
Makes the More black,& th'Enropean white, (dead, 
Th' American tawny,and th' Eaſt Indian red : 


þ So in our little world this Soule of ours, 
Being onely one,and to one body tied, 

h Doth vſeon diuers obiets diuers powers, 
And fo are her effc&ts diucrhified. 


_ Her quickning power in every liuing part, 
—_ &  Dothasa Nurſe,or asa Mother ſcrue, 
quickning And doth employ her economicke Art, 
ns And bufie care, her hou(hold to preſerue. 


Here ſhe attradFs,and there ſhe doth reterne, 
There ſhe decods,and doth the food prepare, 
There ſhe diffributes.it to every veine, 
There the expels whatſhe may fitly ſpare. 
This 
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This power to Martha may compared bce, 
Which buſie was, the howſbold things to do, 
Orto a Dryas living ina Tree, 

Forcuen to Trees this power is proper t00, 


And though the Sowle may not this power extend 
Out of the bodie, but (till vie ir there, 
She hath apower,which ſhe abroad doth ſnd, 
Which viewes and ſearcheth al things cucry where, 


This powey is Senſe, which from abroad doth bring, Th* 
The colour, taft, and tonch,and ſcent,and ſound, ”  croldenk 
The quantitie and ſhape of cuery thing, 
Within th'carths Center, or heauens Circle found. 


This power in parts made fit, fit obiedts takes, 
Yet not the things, but formes of things recciues, 
As when a Seale in Waxe impreſſion makes, 
The print therein,but notitſelfe,it leaues. 


And thovgh things ſenſible be numberleſle, 
But onely fiue the =_ Organs bee, | 
And in thoſe fiue All things their formes expreſle, 
Which we can touch,taſt,feele,or heave, or ſee. 


Theſe are the windows, through the which ſhe viewes, 
The /zght of knowledge,which is lifes load-ſtarre, 
« And yet whiles ſhe theſe ſpectacles doth vie, 
« Oft worldly things ſceme greater then they ms” P 
G it 
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Firſt the two Eies,which haue the Seeing power, 
Stand as one Watchman,Spie,or Sentinell, 
Being plac'd aloft within the Heads high Tower, 
And though both ſee,yet both but one thing tell, 


Theſe Mirrors take into their little ſpace, 
The foxmes of Moone and Sunne,and cuery Starre, 
Of wo body,and of euery place, 
Which with the worlds wide Armes embraced are. 


Yet theirbeſt obieR,and their nobleſt yſe, 
Hereafter in another world will bee, 
When God in them ſhall heavenly light infuſe, 
That face to face they may their Makey ſec. 


Which elle would ſtumble in eter 
Herein this world they doe much knowledgeread, 
Andare the Caſements which admitmoſt light: 


Here are they guides,whichdo the ws lead, 
night, 


They areher fartheſt reaching Inſtrument, 
Yetthey no beames vnto their obiects ſend, 
But all the rayes are from their Obieds ſent, 
And in the Eies with pointed Angelsend, 


If th'obieds be farre off,the rayes doe meete 
In a ſharpe point, and fo things ſeeme bur ſmall, 
It they be neare, their rayes do ſpreadand fleete, 
And make broad points, that thungs ſeeme great 


(withall. 
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Laſtly, Nine things to Sig#trequired are, 
The power to ſee, the /3ght, the wiſible thing , 
Being not too ſmall, too 1hinve, too nigh ,too ſarre, 
Cleare ſpace, and time the forme diſtin to bring, 


Thus {ce we how the Sowle doth vſc the Eyes, 
As inſtruments of her quicke power of light, 
Hence do th'Arts 0pricke, and faire peintinte riſe, 
Painting which doth all gentle minds delight. 


Now letvs heare how ſhe the Earesemployes, Hearing, 
Their office is the troubled Aire totake , 
Which in their Mazes formes a ſound or noiſe, 
Whereof her (clfe doth true diſtin&tion make . 


Thele wickets of the Sowleare plac'd on hie , 
Becauſe all ſounds do lightly mount aloft, 
And that they maynot pierce too violently , 
They are delayed with turnes and windings oft, 


For ſhould the voice directly ſtrike the braine, 
It would aſtoniſh and confuſe it much, 
Thereforc theſe plaits and folds the ſound reſtraine , 
That it the Organ may more gently touch. 


As Streames, which with their winding banks do play, 
Stopt by their Crecks,run ſoftly _— the plaine, 
So in the Eares labyrinth the voice doth ſtray, 
Anddoth with cafic motion touch the braine, 

G 2 t 
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It is theſlowelſt, yet the daintielt Senſe, 
For cuen the eares of ſuch as haue no skill, 
Perceiuec a diſcord, and conceiue Offence, 
And knowing not what is good, yer find the ill. 


And though this Senſe firſt gentle Muficke found, 
Her proper obiect is the ſpeech of men , 
But that ſpeech chiefly, which Gods herralds found, 
When their Tongs vrter , what his Spirit did pen, 


Our yes haue lids, our Zares(till ope we ſee, 
Quickly to heare, how euery tale is proued, 
Our Eyes ſtill moue, our Eares vnmoued bee, {ued. 
That thoughwe heare quicke, we be not quickly mo. 


Thus by the Organs of the Eye and Fare, 
The Soule with knowledge doth herſelfe endew; 
Thus ſhe her priſon may with pleaſure beare, 
Hauing luch proſpects, All the world to view. 


Theſe Conduit-pipes of knowledge feed the mind, 
But th'other three attend the Body ſtill, 
For by their ſervices the Soule doth find, 
Whatthings are to the Body, good or ill. 


T he Bodies lite with meates and Aire is fed , 
Theretore the Soule doth vſe the taſting power, 
In Veines,which through the Tong & Palate fpred, 
Diſtinguiſh every relliſh , ſweete, and ſower. 


This 
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This is the Bodies Nurſe, but ſince mans wit 
Found th'art of Cookerie, to delight his Senſe, 
Morebodies are conſum'd and kild with it, 
Then with the ſword,famine,or peſtilence. 


Next in the Noſthrils ſhe doth vie the ſmell, Smelling, 
As God the breath of Life in them did giue, 
So makes he now his power in them to dwell, 
To iudgeall Aires, whereby we breath and live. 


This Sexſetsalſo miſtrefſe of an Art, 
Which to ſoft people ſweete perfumes doth (ell : 
Though this deare Artdoth little good impart, 

« Sincethey ſmcll beſt, thatdo otnothing ſmell. 


And yet good ſents do purifie the braine, 
Awake the Fancie,and the Wits refine, 
Hence old Dezotion, Incenſedid ordaine, 
To make mens ſpirits more apt for thoughts diuine. 


Laſtly the Feeling power, which is Lifes roote, Feeling, 
Through cuery liuing part it ſelfe doth ſhed, 
By ſinewes which exrend from head to foote, 
Andlike a Netall orethe body pred. 


Much like aſubtill Spider, which doth fit 
In middle of her Web, which _ wide, 
If ought do touch the vemoſtrhreed of it, 
Shee feeles itinſtantly on —_ fide. 
3 


46 Noscs Tz1y$vyn. 


By ranch the firſt pure qualitics we learne, | 
Which quicken all things hore, cold, moiſt, and dries 
By tonch, hard, ſoft, rough, ſmooth, we doedilcerne ; 
By touch, ſweete pleaſure, and sharpe paine we tric. 


Theſcare the outward Inſtruments of Senſe , 
Theſcarethe Guards, which cuery thing muſt paſſe, 
Ereit _ theminds intelligence, 

Ortouch the Phantaſic, wits looking glaſſe. 


The ima. And yet theſe Porters which all things admit, 

ginatonor - Themſclues perceiue not , nor diſcerne the things: 

_—_ One Common power doth in the forehead (it, 
Whichall their proper formes together brings . 


For all thoſe Nerwes,which ſpirits of Senſe do beare, 
And to thoſe outward Organs ſpreading go , 
Vnited are asin a Center there, 

And therethis power thoſe ſundry formes doth 
(know, 
Thoſcoutward Organs preſent things receiue , 
This inward Senſe doth abſent things retaine ; 
Yet ſtraight tranſmits all fonmes ſhe doth perceiue, 
Vntoa higher region of the braixe . 


ThePh;. Where Phantaſte, neare handmaid to the mind, 
rabe. Sits, and beholds, and doth diſcerne themall, - 
Compounds in one, things diuerſein their kind, 
Compares the blacke and white,the greatand _ 
Belideg 
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Beſides thoſe ſingle formes,ſhe doth eſteeme, 
And in her Ballance _ their values == yr 
Where ſome things ,& ſomethingsildo , 
And neutrall ſome in her phantaſticke eyc. 


This buſie power is working day and night, 
For when the outward Sexſesreſt do take, 


A thouſand dreames phantaſticall and light, 
With fluttering wings do keepe her ſtill awake. 
Yetalwaics all may notafore her bee, 
Succeſhucly ſhe this,and that intends, Luong 


Therefore ſuch formes as ſhe doth ceaſe to ſee, moCie. 
To Memories largevolume ſhe commends. 


This Lager Booke lies in thebraine behind, 
Like Janus eye,which in his poll was (ct, 
The Lay-mans T ables, Store-houſe of the mind, 
Which doth remember much,and much forget. 


Here Senſes Apprehenſion end doth take, 
As when a Stone is into water caſt, 
One Circle doth another Circle make, 


Till the laſt circle touchthebankeatlaſt. 
Butthough the apprehenſine power do pawſe, The palth. 
The Motime vertue,then begins to moue, ons of 


Whichin the heart below doth paſsions cauſe, 
Ioy griefe,and feare,and bope,and hate,and /ane.. chef 
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Theſe paſſions hauea free commanding might, 
And diuersactionsin our lite do breed, 
Forall a&ts done without truereaſons light, 
Doc from the paſſion of the Senſe proceed. 


But fith the Braize doth lodge theſe powers of Senſe, 
How makes it inthe heart thoſe paſſions ſpring * 
The mutuall loue,the kjnd intelligence 
Twixt heart and braine,this Symparhze doth bring, 


From the kind heate,which inthe heart doth raigne, 
The ſri of lite dotheir beginning take, 
Thele ſpirits of life aſcending to the braine, 
When they come there, the ſpirits of Ser ſedo make, 


Theſe ſpirits of Senſe in Phantafies high Court, 
Judge of the formes of 9bzedts ill or well, 
And fo they ſend a good or ill report, 
Downeto the heart, whereall affections dwell. 


If the report be good, it cauſcth /oxe, 
And longing hope,and well afſured 7oy, 
If it be #{,then doth it hetred moue, 
And trembling feare,and vexing griefesannoy. 


Yet were thele naturall affeftions good, 
(For they which wane them blocks or dinels be) 
It »eaſon 1n her firſt perfection ſtood, 
That the might Nateres paſſions retifie. 
Beſides 
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Beſides, an other Motive power doth riſe - The mori. 
Out of the heart, from:whole pure blood do ſpring, 92% le. 
The vitall Spirits, which bornein Arteries, 
Continuall motion to all parrs do bring. 


This makes the pulſes beate, and lungs reſpite, * Thelocall - 
This holds the fineweslike a Bridlesraines, « motion, 
And makes the body to aduance;retire, 


To turne,or ſtop,as ſhe then (lacks,or ſtraines. 


Thus the Soxle runcs the Bodies Inſtrument, 
Theſe harmonies ſhe makes with {fe and ſenſe, 
The Organs fit are by the body lent, 

But thaCtions flow trom the Sowles influence. 


But now I haue awill,yet want 2 wit, | The intel. 
To expreſſe the working of the wirand will, nw bo 
Which though their roote be to the body knit, the rake. 
Vic notthe body, when they vſe their skill. 


Theſe powers the nature of the Soule declare, 
For to mans Sowle theſe onely proper bee, 
For on the earth no other wights there are, 
Which hauc theſe heavenly powers, but only wee. 


The wrt,the pupill of the Sowles cleare eye, The wit 
And in mans world the onely ſhining Srarre, or vnder= 
Lookes in the mirror of the phantafie, —_— 

Where all che gatherings of the Senſes are. 

H From 


— 
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From thence this power the ſhapes of things abſtraQs, 
And them withip her poſ#zue part receiues , 
Whichare by that part which as, 
And ſo the fotmes of fingle things perceiues, 


But after by diſcourling to and _ 
Anticipating,and co 
She doth vniuerſ; natures > 
And all efeds into their cauſes brings. 


Whe ſhe rates things, & moues from ground to ground, 
Reaſon Thenameof Reaſon (he obtaines by this . 
But when by reaſons ſhe the truth hath found, 


Vades- Andflandeth fixt,{he underſtanding is. 


ing. 
When her aſſent ſhe lighth doth encline 
Opinion, To either part,ſhe is openion light : 
But when (he doth by principles define 


Todge- A certaine truth,ſhe hath trac indeements light. 


Andas from Senſes reaſons Werke doth ſpring, 
So many Reaſons wnder ſtanding gaine, 
And man y ounfagfandings lncetdes bring, 
And by = APY TIA dome we obtaine. 


So,many ſtaircs we muſt aſcend 
Ere we attaine to wiſedomes ho 
So doth this earth lie our reaſons light, 
Which clie(in inſtants) would like Angels ſee. 


Yet 
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Yet hath the Soule a dowrie naturall, 
SA MIT Br ras things to ſee, 
Not being a 6/a#cke, where nought is writat all, 
But what the writer will may written bee. 


For nature in mans heart her lawes --" Wh 
Preſcribing tr#th to wit,and good to will, 
Which do accwſe,or elle excuſeall men, 
For cuery thought,or practiſe, good, or ill. 


And yet theſe ſparks grow almoſt infinite, 
Making the world,and all therein their food ; 
As fire {o ſpreads as noplace holdeth it, 

Being nouriſht ſtill, with new ſupplics of wool. 


And though theſe ſparks were almoſt quencht with ſin, 
Yet they whom that sf ane hath Tuſtifide, 
Haue them encreaſd, with heauenly light within, 
And like the widowes oyle (till mukiplide. 


Andas this wit ſhould goodnefle truely know, The pow- 
We haue a wit which that truegood ſhould chuſe, < of wil. 
Though wil/do oft, (when wit falſe formesdoth 
Take il! for good ,and good forill refuſe; ©  (fhow.) 


Will puts in practiſe what the wit deviſeth, The Rela- 
Will ever aQs,and mit contemplates ſtill, tions be= 
And as frommwit the power of wiſedome riſeth, JE 
All other wertnes daughters xe of will. .. 


H 2 | Will 


$2 Noscs Tires vw 


Willis the Prince, and wis the Countcller, 
Whichdoth for common good in Counſel fit, 
And whenwet is reſolu'd, wx lends her power, 
To execute, what is aduild by wi. 


Witis the minds chief Iudge, which doth Controule, 
Of fancies Court the tudgemendts falle and vaine, 
Will holds the royall Scepter in the Sowle, 

And oa the paſſions of the heart doth raigne. 


Will is as free as any Emperour, 
Nought canreſtraine her gent libertie, 
No yrant,nor no Tormenthath thepowre, 
To make vs will,when wo vawilling bee. z*( 


Thc inet. FOthele high powers aStore-houſe doth pertaine, 

lectuall Where they all Arts and generall Reaſons lay, 

memory» = Which in the Soute,cucn attcr death remaine, 
And no Letheas Flood canwath away. 


This is the Sowle,and thoſe her yertues bee, 
Which though thcy haue their ſundry proper end, 
And oneexceedsanother in degree, 


Yeteach onothor mutually depends. 


Our wit is giuen, Almightie God to know, 
Our wi//is giuen to loge him being knowne, 
But God could not be knowne to vs below, 
But by his morks, which through the ſenſe are ſhown. 
And 
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And as the wizdoth reape the fruits of Senſe, 
So doth the guickning powre the ſenſes feed, 
Thus while they do their ſundry gifts diſpence, 
The belt the ſeruice of the leaſt need. 


Euen ſo the King his Magiſtrates do ſerue, 

Yer Commons feede both Magiſtrate and King, 

The Commons peace the Magiſtrates preſerue, 

By borrowed power, which om the Prince doth 

(ſpring, 

The quickning power would be, and ſo would reſt j 

The ſenſe would not be onely, but be well, 

But wits ambition longethto be beff, 

For itdeſires in endlefle blifſe ro dell. 


And theſe three powers three ſorts of men doe make, 
For ſome like plants their veines do only fill, 
And ſome like beaſts their ſenſes pleaſure rake; 
And ſome like Angels do Contemplare ill. 


Therefore the fables turnd ſome men to flowers, 
And others did with brutiſh formes inueft, 
And did of others make Celeſtiallpowers, 
Like Angels, which fill trauell, yer till reft. 


Yet theſe three powres are not three Soules, but one, 
As oneand two areboth containd in three, 
Three being one number by it elſe alone, 
A ſhadow of the bleſſed Trinitie, 
H 3 Oo 
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AnAc- O what is man(great maker of mankind) 

clamatio® That thou to him ſogreatreſpe&doſt beare * 
That thou adornſt him with ſo bright a mind, 
Mak'{t him aking,and euen an Angels peere ? 


O what aliuely life, what heauenly power, 
What ſpreading vertue,whata _ fire, 
How great, how plentifull, how rich a dowre, 
Do'ſtthou within this dying fleſh inſpire ! 


Thou leau'ſt thy printin other workes of thine, 
But thy whole image thou in man haſt writ, 
There cannot bea creature more divine, 
Except(like thee)it ſhould be infinit. 


But it exceeds mans thought, to thinke how high 
God hath raiſd man,fince God a man became, 
The Angels doadmire this myfterie, 
And are aſtoniſht when they view the ſame. 
15 wg Nor hath he giuen theſe bleſſings for a day, 
immortal, Nor madethem onthe bodieslite depend, 
and _ The Soule,though made in time, Surnmes for 4ye;” 
me  Andthoughithathbeginning,ſees nocnd, 


Her cody end,is nener ending bliſſe, 
Which is,th eternal face of God to ſee, 
Who laſt of ends,and firſt of cauſes is, 
And to do this,ſhe muſt eternal! bee. 
How 
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How ſenſleſſe then and deada Soxle hath hee, 
Which 1hinks his Seule doth with his body die ? 
Or thinks not ſo, but ſo would haue it bee, 
Thathe might finne with more ſecurity ? 


For though theſe light and vicious perſons ſay, 
Our Sou/e is but a ſmoke, or airy blaſt, 
Which during life doth in our noſtrils play, 
And whea we die,doth turne to wind atlalt : 


Although they ſay,come let vs eate and dinke, 
Our lifeis but a ſparke, which quickly dies, 
Though thus they ſay,they know not what to think, 
But in their minds ten thouſand doubts arile. 


Therefore no heretikes deſire to ſpread, 
Their light opinions, like theſe Epicures, 
For (o their ſtaggering thoughts are comforted, 
And other mens aſſent their doubt aſſures. 


Yet though theſe men againſt their conſcience ſtriue, 
There are ſome ſparkles in their flinty breaſts, 
Which cannot be extinR,bur ſtill reuiue, 

That though they would, they cannot quit be beaſts. 


But who ſo makes a mirror of his mind, 
And doth with patience view himſelfe therein, 
His Soules etcrnity ſhall —_— find, | 
Though th'other beauties bedefac't with fione. , 
Fir 


1, Reaſon. 
Dravwne 
from the 
delire of 
knowledg. 
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Firſt in mans mind we find an appetite, 
To larneand know the truth of every thing, 
Which isconnaturall,and borne with it, 
And from the Eſſence of the Sowle doth ſpring. 


With this deſire ſhe hath a native might, 
To find out cuery truth, it ſhe bad time, 
Th'innumerable effects to fort aright, 
And by degrees from caulc to cauſe to clime. 


But ſince our life ſo faſt away doth ſlide, 
As dotha hungry Eagle through the wind, 
Or as a Saip tranſponeed with the tide, 
Which in their paſſage leaue no print behind : 


Of which (wift litle time ſo much we ſpend, (ſtraine, 
While ſome few things we through the {(cnſc du 
That our ſhort race of life is at an end, 

Ere we the principles of skill attaine. 


Or God(whichto vaine ends bath nothing done) 
In vaine this appetiteand power hath giuen, 
Orelſe our knowledge which is herc begon, 
Hereafter muſtbe perfected in heauen. 


God neuer gaue 8 pewey to one whole kind, 
But moſt port of that kind did vie the ſame, 
Moſt eies have perfect {ight,though ſome be blind, 
Moltlegs can nimbly run,though ſome be lace : 
But 
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But in this life no Sow/e the truth can know, 
So pertectly, as it hath power to do: 
If then perfetion be not found below, 
An higher place muſt make her mount thereto. 


Azaine,how can ſhe but immorrall bee? . 2. Reaſon. 
When with the motions of both will and wit, Drawnfrs 
She ill aſpireth to eternitie, —_— 
And neuer reſts, till he atraine to it. Soule. 

Waterin conduit-pipes can riſe no higher, 

Thenthe well head, from whence itfir{tdoth ſpring, 
Then fince to eternall God ſhe dothaſpire, 
She cannotbe but an cternall thing. 


« All mouing things toother things do moue, 
« Ofthe me tind: which ſhewstheir nature ſuch; 


So earth fals downe, and fre doth mount aboue, 
Till both their proper Elements do touch. - 


And as the moiſture which the thirſtie carth, The Soule 
Suckes from the ſea, to fill heremprtie vaines , - ared 
From out her wombe at laſt doth rake a birth , 


Andrunnesa Nymph along the graffieplaines: 


Long doth ſhe ſtay, as loath to leaue the land, 
From whoſe ſoft ſide ſhe firſt did iſſue make; 
She taſtes all places, rurnes to cuery hand, 


Her flowrie bankes vnwilling to forlake: 
] Yet 


= - — ——— 
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Yet Nature ſo herſtreames doth lead and carry, 
As that her courſe doth make no finall ſtay, 
Till ſhe her felfe vnto the Ocean marry, 
Within whoſe watry boſomefirit ſhe lay: 


Euen ſo the Sowle, which in this earthly mould, 
The Spirit of God dothſecretly infuſe, 
Becaule at firſt ſhe doth the earth behold, 
And onely this materiall world ſhe viewes. 


Atfirſtour mother earth ſhe holdeth dere, 
And'dothembracethe world and worldly things, 
She flies cloſe by the'ground, and houers here, 
And mountsnot yþ with her ccleſtiall wings. . 


Yet vnder heatien ſhe cannot light on-onghr, 
That with her heauenly nazre doth agree, 
She cannotreſt, ſhe cannot fixe her thought, 
She catmotin this world contented be. | 


For who did cueryetin honour, wealth, 
Or pleaſure of the ſenſe contentment find? 
Who euer cea[d'to wiſh; when hc had health, 
Or hauing wiſcdeme, was notyext in mind? 


Then as a Bee which among weeds doth fall, 
Which ſeeme ſweet floures, with luſtre freſh,and gay, 
Shelightsonthat, and this,and taſteth all, 
But plea( d with none, doth riſe, and foare away. 


Sg 
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So when the Soule finds here no true content, 
. Andlike Noabs Doue,can no ſure footing take, 
She doth returne from whence ſhe firſt was ſent, 
And flies to him that firſt her wings did make, 


Wi ſeeking truth,from cauſe to cauſe aſcends, 
And never reſts,till it the ff attaine, 
Will eeking good, finds many middle ends, 
But neuer ſtaies,tillit the af do gaine. 


Now God the Truth and firft of cauſes is, 
God is the /aft goodend,which laſteth till, 
Being Alpha and #megs nam(d for this, 
AIphato wit,smega to thewill, 


Sith then her heauenly kind ſhe doth bewray, 
In that to God ſhe doth directly moue, 
And cn no mortall thing can make her ſtay, 
She cannot be from hence, but from aboxe. 


And yet this firſt true cauſe, and Loft goodend, 
She cannothere ſowe/,,and trach ſee, 
For this perfection ſhe muſt yetattend, 
Till to her maker ſhe eſpouſed bee, 


As 2 Xings daughter, being in priſon ſought, 
Of diuers Princes, which do neighbourneare, 
On none of them can fixea ——_— thought, 
Though ſhetoall do m a gentle care : - 

2 ct 


— 


— — — — — 
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Yetcan ſhe loue a Forraine Emperour, 
Whom of great worth, and power ſhe hears to bee, 
If ſhe be woo'd but by Embaſſadoer, 
Or but his letters,or his picture (ee ; 


For well ſhe knowes, that when ſhe ſhall be brought 
Into the Kinedome,whiere her ſpouſe doth raigne, 
Her eyes ſhall ſee, what ſhe conceiu'd in thought, 
Himſelfe, his ſtate, his glory,and his traine : 


So while the Yirgin Soule on Earth doth ſtay, 
She woo'dand tempred is ten thouſand waics, 
By theſe great powers, which on the earth beare ſway 
The wiſedome of the worid,wealth,pleaſure,praiſe. 


With theſe ſometime ſhe doth her time beguile, 
Theſe do by fits her phantaſie poſleſle, 
But ſhediſtaſtes them all within a while, 
And inthe {weeteſt finds a Tediouſnelle, 


But if vpon the worlds Almightie King, 
She once do fixe her humble louing thought, 
Which by bis p&aredrawne in cucry thing, 
And ſacred meſſages her lowe hath ſought : 


Ofhim ſhe thinks ſhe cannot thinke toomuch, 


This hony taſted ſtill, is euer [weete, 
Theplelur of her rauiſht thought is ſuch, 


oft here,ſhe with her blifle doth meete. 
| But 
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But when in heauca (he ſhall his Eſſence ſee, 

, This is her ſoxeraigne good and perfect blifſe, 

' Herlongings, wiſhings,hopes,all finiſht bee, 
Her ioyes are full, her Motions reſtin this : 


There is ſhe Crownd with garlands of content, 
There doth ſhe Manna cate,and Near drinke, 
That preſence doth ſuch high delights preſent, 
As neuer tongue could ſpeake,nor hart could think. 


For this the better Sowles do oft deſpiſe 1. Reaſons 
The bodies death, and do it oft deſire : From COR 
For when on ground the burthened ballance lies, **=y*of 
Thc empty part is lifted vp the higher. > > 

| ſort of ſpi- 
Bur if the bodies death the Sow/e ſhould kill, _ 


Then death muſt needs againſt ber nature bee, 
And were it (o,all Se«les would flic it ſtill, 


For Nature hates and ſhunnes her contrary. 


For all things elſe, which Nature makes to bee, 


Theit berng to preſerue are chiefly raught, 
For though ſome things defire a change to ſee, 


Yetncuer thing did long to turne tonaught. 


If then by death the Soul were quenched quite, 
She could not thus againſt her nature runne, 


Since every ſenflefle thi Natures light, 
Doth preſeruation Gate fiaton ſhunne, 
I 3 Nor 
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Nor could the worlds beſt ſpirits ſo much erre, 
If death tooke all,that they ſhould all agree, 
Before this life their honor to preferre , 

For whatis praiſe to things that nothing bee ? 


Againe,ifby the bodies prop ſheſtand, 
If onthe bodies life, her life depend, 
As <Meleagers on the fatall brand, 
Tac bodies good ſhe onely would intend. 


We ſhould not find her halfe ſobraue and bold, 
Tolead it tothe warres,and tothe Seas, 
To make it ſuffer warchings,hunger,cold, 
When it might feed with plenty,reſt with caſe, 


Doubtleſſe all Soules have a ſuruiuing thought, 


Theretforeot death we thinke with quiet mind, 


But if wethinke of being turn'd io nought, 
A trembling horror in our Sow/es we find. 


4.Reaſon. LAnd as the better ſpirit, when ſhe doth beare 


A ſcorne ofdeath,doth ſhew ſhe cannot die 


So when the wicked Soxle deaths face doth feare, 


Euen then ſhe proues her owne eternity, 


ked ſoules. 


For when deaths forme appeares,ſhe feareth not 
An vtter quenching,or extinguiſhment, 
She would be glad to meer with ſuch a lor, 
That ſo ſhe mightall future ill preuent : 


But 
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But ſhe doth doubt what after may befall, 
For natures law accuſcth her within, 
And faith, T'is true thatisaffirm'd by all, 
T hat afier Death there is a paine for ſinne. 


Then ſhe which hath bene hudwinckt from her birth, 
Doth firſt her ſelfe within Deaths mirror ſee, 
And when herbodic doth returne to carth, 
She firſt takes care, how ſhe alone ſhall bee. 


Who ever ſees theſe irreligious men, 
With burthen of aſickneſſe weake and faint, 
But heares them talking of religion then, 
And vowing ot their Sowles to euery Saint? 


When was there euer curſed Atheiſt brought, 
Vntothe Gibbet, bur he did adore, 
Tuaatbleſſed power, which he had ſetat nought, 
Scorn'd and blaſphemed_all his life before 2 


Theſe light vaine perfons ſtill aredrunke and mad, 
With ſurferings,and pleaſures of their youth; 
Butar their death's they are freſh, ſober, ſad, 
Then they dilcerne, and then they ſpeake the truth. 


If then all Soxles both good and bad doe teach, 
With generall voice, that Souls can neuer die, 
Tis not mans flattering gloſe, but Natures ſpeach, 
Which like Gods oracle, can neucrlic. 

Hence: 


From the 
eneralde- 
of Im- 
mortalitic. 
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5-Reaſon . Hence ſprings that vniuerlall ſtrong deſire, 


Which all men hauc of Immoralirie; 
Not ſome few ſpirits vnto this thought aſpire, 
But all mens minds1n this vnited bee. 


Then this defire of Nature is not vaine, 

« She couets not Impoſſibilities; 

« Fond thoughts = fall.into ſome idle braine, 
« But one Aſſet of all, iseuer wiſe, 


From hence that generall care and ſtudieſprings, 
That launching and progreſsion of the mind, 
Which all men haue ſo much of Future things; 
As they noioy do in the preſent find , 


From this defire, that maine deſire proceeds, 
Which all men haue, ſuruiuing Fameto gaine, 
By Tombes, by Bookes, by memorable Deedes, 
For ſhe that this deſires, doth ſtill remaine. 


Hencelaſtly ſprings Care of poſterities, 
For things their kind would everlaſting make; 
Hence is it, that old men do plant yong Trees, 
The fruit whereof another age ſhall take. 


Ifwe theleRules vnto our ſelues apply, 
And view them by refleion of themind; 
All theſe truenotes of immoralirie, 
In our Hearts T ables we ſhall written find. 


CAR 
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And doubt if Sowles immortall be or no, , 
That dowbt their immortality doth proue, __ 


Forhe which reaſons on both parts doth bring, 
Doth ſomethings morrall;ſome immortal call, 
Now if himſclfe were but amoriall thing, 

He could notiudge immortallthings atall.” - 


For when we iudge,our minds we mirrors make, 
And as thoſe glaſſes which materiall bee, 
Formes of materiall things do onely take z  - 
Forthoughts or minds in.them-we'cannor ſee ? - 


Sowhen we God and Angelsdo conceinue, 
And thinke of rr#th, which is eternall to, 
Then doour minds immortall formesreceiue, + / 
Which if they mortall were, they could not do, 


And as if beaſts conceiu'd what reaſon were, 
And that conception ſhoulddiſtinMly ſhow, 
They ſhould the name of reaſoweble beare ; 
For without Reefaw none'could»egſon know: 


So whenthe Sosle mounts with ſo high a wing, 

As of cternall things ſhe dosbts carmoue, 

Sheproofes of her eternity doth bring, 

Euen when ſhe ſtrives the contrary to-proue. 
K 


Ind though ſome impious wits do queſtions moue;; |. 6. Reaſon, 


Becauſe they ſeeme immontall things toknow. rarion of 
liie. 


$6 Nozscs Tzres vu. 


Fox euen the tboyght of Immortalinie, | 
Being an act donewithout the bodics aide, 
Shewes thather ſelfe alone could moue, and bee, 
Alrhough the body inthe graue were laide. 


And it herſelfeſhe can fo liucly moue, 
And neuer need a fotraine help to take, 
Then muſt her motion cuerlaſting prouc, 
« Becauſe her ſelfe ſhit neucr can fortake:: | 


But though corruption cannot touch the mind 
—_ By any cauſe that from it.ſelfe may ſpring; : 
not be de= = SOME Outward caule Fate hath perhaps elignd, 
iroyed.  Whichtothc Swe may vtter quenching bring. ' 


Her cauſe Perhaps her cauſe may ceaſe, and ſhe may die, 

ceateth Godis hercauſe, his word her maker was, |. : | 
Which ſhall and fixt for all crernitic,) (+ 17), 
When hcauenand catth hialllikea hadow paſſe; 


She hath Perhaps ſomethingrepugnant to herkind, 

0 cores By ſtrong LAntipathy the Seule may kill, 

w But what can be contrarie to themind, 
Which holds all contrarics in concord fill? 


She lodgerhheate, and cold, and moiſt, and dry, 
Andlitc, and death, and peace; and warre together, 
Ten thouſand fighting things in her do lye, 
Yetneigher ole or dilturbeth cither, 


Perhaps 
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Perhaps for want of food the Sywle may pine Che can= 

— Butthatwere ſtrange, finceall thi bad id ood, _ —_ 
Sinceall Gods creatures wertalland dinine, ad 
Since God himſelfe is her eternall food. 

Bodies are fed with things of mortall kind, 


And ſoare ſubie&tto morrlitie, 
Bur mrsth,whichis eternall, feeds themind ; 
Thezree of life which will not lether die. 


ret violence perhaps the Sowle deſtroies, Violence 
As lightning or the Sun. bode itnone the fight, —_ 
Orasa thunder.clapor Cannonsnoiſe, _ 
The power of hearing doth aſtoniſh quite, 


But highperfeQtion to the Soate it brings, 
NR ocna things moſtexcellentand high , 


For when ſhe viewes the beſt and things, 
They donor hurt, but rather cleare her eye. 


Beſides as Homers Gods gainſt Armies ſtand, 
Her ſubtle forme can through all dangers ſlide, 

Bodies are captine,minds endure no band, 

« And will is free;and can ng force abide. 


But liſtly /T ine perhaps at laſt harhypower,” | 1 
TY ſpend her lignely powers, and quench \herlight, Time cars 


But old God Satwyne which dothall deuoure, ſtroy her. 


, Dow cheriſh her,and -—_ —_— her might, 
Heauen 
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Heauen waxeth gld,and. all the tplomes aboue 
Shalloneday faint,and their lwift motion ſtay, 
And Time itfelte in T ive (hall ceaſe tomauc, 
Onely the Soule ſurnines,and liues for aye. 


« Our bodies euery faotſtep that they make, 
<* March towards death;yntill atlaſt they die, 
« Whether we worke,or play,or ,or wake, 
«« Ourlife doth paſſe,and with «wes wings doth fic. 


But to the Soule Time doth perfeRion giue, 
Andads freſh laſtre to her beautie (till, 
And makes herineternall youth to liue, 
Like hex which NeQar to the gods doth fill. 


The more ſhe liues,the more (he feeds ont }-t- - 1 
The more ſhe feeds; her frength doth more cncreaſe,. 
And whatis ſirengsh,buraneffect of yoarh ? 

Which if #/me nurſe, how can it cuer ceaſe © 


But now theſe'Fpitures begin to ſntile, 


Obiett® And fay;my doarine is more fafe then true, 


And thatI fondly doe my felfe beguile, 
While theſe receiu'd opinions Lenſue.. | 


1.Obieai. For what, ſay they;doth ndtthe-Sowewaxe old & 
ofh. 


Hoxw comes it then,thataged men dodote * 

And that their braines grow ſowiſh, dull, and cold, 

Whichwere ip youth the onely ſpirits —_ 
* 1 tf 
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What ? are not Sowles within themſelues corrupted? 
How can there Idiots then by nature bee * 
How is it that ſome wits ace interrupted, 
That now they dazledare,now clearely fee ? 


Theſe Queſtions make a ſubtile Argument, | 
To ſuch as thinke both Senſe and reſew one, Cw 
To whom nor agent, from the Inſtrument, 

Nor power of working , from the worke is knowne. 


But they that know that wit can ſhew noskill. 
But when ſhethings in doth view, 
Do know, if accident this glatle do ſpill, 


It nothing ſees, or ſees the falſe for true. 


For if that regionof the tender braine; 
Wherein th'inward ſenſe of phantaſic ſhould fir, 
And th'outward ſenſcs gatherings ſhould reraine, 
By nature,or by waa, anno vatit, 


Either at firſt vncapable it is, 
And fo few things or none atall receiues, 
Or mard by accident, which haps amiſſe, 
And ſo amille, it:cyery thing-percciues. 


Then as acunning Priace that vieth Spies, 
Ifthey returne no newes, doth nothing know, 
But if they make aduertilerent of lies, 
The Princes Counſcllallawiic do go : 
K 3 Euen: 


CE Gepo—_—— _ 


—_- en — 


00. Noscrs Tarivs vw. 


Euen ſo the Sale to ſuch a body knit, | 
Whoſe inward ſenſes vndiſpoſed bee, 
And toreceiue the formes of things vnfit, 
/'Where nothing is brought in, can nothing ſee. 


This makes the Idiot, whichhathyeta mind, 
Able to know the truth,and cuſs _—_ 
If ſhe ſuch figures in the braine did find, 
As might be tound,if itintemper ſtood. 


But if a Phrenſie do poſſeſſe the braine, © 
It ſo diſturbs and blots the formes of things, 
As phantahe proues altogether vaine, 
And to the witnotrue relation brings, 


Then doth the witadmitting all for true, 
Build fond concluſions on thoſe idle grounds, 
Then dothit flie the good,and ill purſue, 
Belceuing all that this falſe Sprepropounds. 


| But purge the humors, and the rage appeaſe, 

b Whichthis diſtemper inthe fancie wrought, | 
| Then wil/the wit, which neuer had diſeaſe, | 
| Diſcourſe,and iudge difereerly as/it ought. | 
| 


So though the clouds eclipſe the Sunnes faire light, 
Yet from his face they donot take one beame 
So hauc oureyes their perfe power of ſight, 
Eucn when they looke into atroubled ftreame. 

| Then | 


| 
i 
' 
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Then theſe defects, in ſenſes organs bee, 
- Notinthe Soueor in her working might, 
She cannot laſeher perte power to lee, 
Tiough milts & clouds, do choke her window light. 


Theſe imperfeQions then we muſt impute, 
Not tothe Agent,but the Inſtrument, 
We muſt not blame polo, but his Lute, « 
Itfalſe accords from her talfe ſtrings be ſent. 


The Soulcin all hath one intelligence 
Though too much moiſture in an infants braine, 
Andtoomuch drineſſe inan old mans ſenſe, 
Cannot the prints ofoutward things retaine : 


Then doth the Sexe want worke,and idle fit, 
Andthis we c#:ldiſhneſſe and dotage call, 
Yet hath ſhe then a quicke and active wit, 
It ſhe had ſtuffe and tooles'to worke withall. 


For,giue her organs fit,and obiedts faire, 
Glue but the aged man the yong mans ſenſe, 
| Letbut Aedea Aeſors youth repaire, 
| And ſtrajghtthe ſhewes her wontedexcellence. 


* | Asa good Harperſtrickenfarre in yeares, 
Into whoſe cunning hands the gowte is fall, 
All his old Crochets in his brainc he beares, 

But on his harpe plaies ill,or notatall : 


—— — — 
_— —— 
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But if TM polls take his gowte away, 
That he his nimble ngers may applic, 
Apolloes (elfe willenueat his 
And all the world applaud his minſtralſic. 


Then dotage is no weakenefſe of the mind, 
But of the Senſe, for if the mind did walt, 
In all old men we ſhould this waſting find, 
When they ſome certaine terme of yeares had paſt : 


But moſt of them euen to their dying howre, 
Retaine a mind moreliuely,quicke, and ſtrong, 
And better vſc their vnderſtanding powre, (yong. 
Then when their brains were warme,and lims were 


For though the body waſted be and weake, 
And though the leaden forme of carth itbeares, 
Yet when we heare that halfe-dead body ſpeake, 


We oft are rauiſht to the heauenly Spheares. 
_ ., Yetſay theſe men,ifall herorgansdie, 
2-Obie | Then haththe Sow/e no power her powers to vie, 


So in a ſort. her powers extin do lie, 
When vnto at ſhe cannot them reduce, 


Andif ot _ bedead,then-what is ſhee * 
For ſince euery thing ſome powers do ſpring, 
And from thoſe powers ſome af#s proceeding bee, 
Then kill both;paver,and a27;and kill the rhine. 
Donbtleſſe 
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Dowbtleſe thebodies dearir, when oner irdies, 
The inſtruments of fenſe ard life duvtviall, 


So that ſhe cannor viethoſe faculties, 
Although their root reſt avher ſubſtance ſtill. 


n ak Eat, 
Cen tude chaſe ,withourthe bodicsayde, 
Though-owfuch obictsthey areworking (till, 
As through the bodies orgarivare conuayde.. 


So when thebody ſerues her nmeno-more; 
Andall her Senſes are extin@and gons;. 
She candifrourle of whatthelcarn/dbefore, 
In heauenly contemplationzallalone; 


Soif one man well an da 
Dath keepehuis formerlearning' (till<" 


wy ns os. 
And can ofbaah theproper ations dv. 
If witti his ute os horſe he mevteagaine. 


So (though theinftramentsbywhich: we line, 
pms te mer thebodicsdeathdo kill;) 
Yetwith the body .chey-ſhaltall revive; + | 
L But 


Y _—_ 
_ - nd 
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3Obie&i- But how tilithen ſhall ſhe ber ſclteimploy ?-/ (before, 

of. ' Her ipicsatedead, which broughthomenewes: | 
Whart ſhe hath gotand keepes,ſhe may enioy, 
Butſhe hath meanes to vnderſtandno more. 


Then what do thoſe poore Sewesrwhich nothing ger # 
Or what do-thoſe which getand cannot keepe * 
Like Buckets bottomleſſe, which all out let , 
Thoſe Soules for want of exerciſe muſt lleepe. 


Anſwer. 522 how mans Sowle againſt it ſelfe doth ſtrive, 
Why ſhould we not haucother meanes to know ? 
As children while within the wombe they liuc 
Feede by the nauill, bere they feednot (o. 


Theſe children if they had ſome vfeof fenfe; 
And ſhould by chance their motherstalking heare, 
That in ſhort time theyſhal come forth from thence, 
Would feare their birth,more then our death we: 
(feare, 
They would crie out; If we this place ſhall leaue, 
Then ſhall we breake our tender nauill ſtrings : 
How ſhall we then our nouriſhment receive, 
Since our ſweete food no other conduitbrings- : 


Andifa man ſhould to theſe babes reply, 
That into this faire world they tal2 br brough 
Where they ſhall ſee the eanth ſry wie any 
The coriows S#»,andall that God hath ml 
T 
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That there ten thouſand dainties they ſhall meee, 
Which by theirmourhs they ſhal with pleaſure take, 
Which ſhalbe cordiall too,afwell as ſweete, 
Andof their little limbes tall bodies make. 


This would they thinke a fable,euen as we 
Do thinke the Szorie of the golden age, 
Or as ſomeſenſuall ſpirits amongſt vs be, 
Which hold the world to come;a fained Stage. 


Yet ſhall theſeinfants after find-all true, 
Though then thereof they nothing could conceiue, 
Aſſooneas they are borne, the world they view, 
And with their mouths thenurſes milke receiue. 


So when the Sowleis borne(for deathis nought, 
But the Sewles birth, and ſo we ſhould it call) 
Ten thouſand things ſhe ſees beyond her thought, 
And in an vaknowne maner knowes themall. 


Then doth ſhe ſee by SpeRacles no more, 
She heares not by report of double ſpies, 
Her ſelfe in-inſtants doth all things explore, 
Foreach thingprelent,and beforeher lies. - 


But fill this crew with queſtions me purſues, Obleas, 
If Soules deceald (lay they )ſtill liuing bee, = 
Why da they not returne,to bring vs newes - 

Of Gur emoge nord ,wherehe —_— 
2 F 


— ———_ 


— #—— 
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— 
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Anſwere. Fond mew if webdeeuehatmendoline | 


Vnderabe Zenib ot back tnancu Poles , 
Thou aame thongeaducrilement to giue, 
Why aatthe like faith of our Sonics 7 


The Soul hath here an cath na morego do, | 
Then we hauebulinede in our mothers wambe : 
What child dogh-ocuct 20 returne thereto 2 
Although all childrea fri from thence docome, 


But as Noahs Pigean which returndno more, 
Did ſhow the footing found for all the flood, 
So whee good Savic departed through deaths dore 
Come not aganc,tibewes their dwoalling good, 


And doubnlaſefuoh 8 Soweas vp doth mount, 
And doth beſoze her Makers face, 
Haolds+his vile warld #n fuch abair accouce, . | 
As ſheloakes downe,$&c{coracs es wretched place. 


But ſuch as are detruded dawne to tick, 
Either for ſhame they fill rbemiriues rex, 
Or tied in chaines,they in doſe prifonewell, 
And cannot came, alhough they much defire. 


rObiets: Wellwell lay choie vaincipiritchongh wine its 


Tothinke our Seakes to beauen or hell dogo, 
Politique rae hauc itnotamille, | - 

- To ſpread this Lor,go make menvertuous fo. ./ 

| Da 
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BP 
mall vote good! / Anſmere, 
Enna 


. For Common CES 
And Commongad the:priuat doth conraine. 


Muſt vertve beperſernoriby 0.246 + "I 
Vertu: und Teach do-coer beſt agree, 


By this it (cemrs zobea voritie, + 
See the effects &avodendtvermous bee, 


For as the Dive! fackeris of live, - 
So viceand mulchiete doe tis fieenſire, = 
Then this dodtrine didnot he deviſe, 
But made —_— 


For how can that be falſe, which enery tong 
Ofcurry morrall rnan,offieencs fot true 2 _— 
Which truch hach inall ages beene fo ftrong, —_ 

keuer drew. | 


And twthe Cconmibattand Tartar is, | + \ 
L 3 This 
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_ This rich L4/avyen drugge growes every where, 
As common inthe Norwas in the Eft, 
This doQtrine doth not enter by the eare, 
Butof.itſelfe is natiue.in the breaſt. 


None thatacknowledgeGod,orproui 
Their Sovles eternitie did cuer ori f 
For all Religion takes her roote from hence, 
Which no poore naked Nation liues withoute 


For fincethe world for mancreated was, 
(Foronely man the vic thereof doth know) 
If mando periſh like a withered grafle, 
How doth Gods wildome order things below £ 


And ifthat wiſdome ſtill wiſe ends propound, 
Why made he man ot other creatures King ? 
When(it he periſh here)there is not round, 
In all the world fo poore and-vile a thing? 


Ifdeath do quench vs quite, wehauegreat wrong, 
Since for our ſeruiccall things elſe were wrought, 
That .Dawes,and Trees and Rocks, ſhould laſt ſo long, 
When we muſt in an iaſtancpafie to noughe. * 


But bleſt be that great powey;that hathrvs bleſt, 
With longerlife then heauenor earth can haue, 
Which hathenfuſd into one mortallbreſt, 

Immortall powers not ſubicc ro the grauc; ' 


For 
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For though the Sou doſceme her grauc to-beare, 
Anttin this world is almoſt buried quick, / © > |: - 
We haueno cauſe the bodies deathto feaze, 
For when the ſhellis broke, outcomes a chick. 


For 45 the Soules Efſentiall po Uhegous foe __ | of, a ' Theee 
The quickning power, the c; and Reaſop, | 
Thre: kinds of life to her ned ewe 
Which verfptcheletheotpomielachel due ſeaſon. —_ £ 
the ſoule, 
The firſt life in the mothers wombeis ſpent; 
Where (he her nurſing power doth one vie, 
Where when ſhe finds defect of* t; 


Sh'expcks her.bodie, and tbis warld ſhe viewes. 


This we call Birth, butifthechidd could ſpeake; 
He death would call it,and of nature plaine, 
That ſhe would thruſt him outnaked,and weake,. 


And in his paſſagepinch hun-with ſuch paiae.. - 


Yet oub hecomes;and itrthis world place, . 
Where all his ur - in perfeQtionbee, 
Where he finds flowres to ſmell.and fruitsto taſt,. 
And ſounds:to heare,and ſundry farmes to ſee. 


When he hath paſt ſometime vpon this Stage, . 
His reaſon then a little ſeemes to wake, 
Which though ſheſpring when ſenſe doth fade with 
Yet can ſhe here,no pertect practle make. (oe, 
N. 


k 
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What /f#our Saw/zs do by this death receaue, 
Men wouldit-Birth,or Gaale deliaerie call. 


In this third life Reafon wiltbe fo bright; 
Astbather {parke will-like theSaw-dapwe thine, 
And ſhall abGodenjoy mri 1 
Being tillincrealtbyinflucnce diuine; 


' , Oijenoramt poare man, what dooſtthoubeare, 
AnActis- 'LocktvpwithintheCaketotrhy breſte 
Whatlewds, and'wharriches baſt thouthere#7 
Whatheauenly treaſure in fo weakea cheſt? 


Looke inthy:F#ils; and thou ſhalrbeaarierind, > - 
Like thale:whichdrownd(Nardſus inthe floud, 
Honer and: Pleaſkre both are inthy-mind;. 
Andallthatin runes ywhave. —aar-F 


Thinke of her warth; andzbinke'rtharGod did meane ; 
This worthy mind ſhould worthythingsem brace, 


Blot nother beauties with thy-tho Ins 
Norhendihonor with thy paſſio 

Kill not her quirkmingpower-with ſtrfertin 
Mar not her Senſe with Senſualivie, N 


Caſtnother ſeriouswit onidle things, | 
Make nother free wife tovanitic, | - 


u® 


- 


And when thou thinkſt ofher eternitie, | 
Thinke not that death againſt her nature is, © 
Thinke ita bir:h,and when thou to die, 
Sing like a Swan,as if thou wentlt to blifſe. 


Andif thou likea child didſt feare before, 
Being in the darke where thou didſtnothing ſee, 
Now [ haue broughtthee torch. light, Feare no more; 


Now when thou dicſt; thou canſt not hudwinkt bee. | 


And thou my Seule,which turnſtthy curjouseye, 
To view fe beames of thine owne furme divine, 
Know,that thou canſt know nothing perfeRtly, 
While thou art clouded with this fleſh of mine. 


Take heed of over-weening,and compare 
Thy Peacocks feet with thy gay Peacocks traine, 
Studie the beſt, and higheſt hingithar are, 
Bur of thy ſelfe an humble thought retaine. 


Caſt downe thy ſelfe,and onely ſtriue to raiſe 
The glorie of thy Makers facred name; 
Vſeall thy powers, that bleſſed power to praiſe, 
Which giues thee power to bezand w/e the ſame. 


FINIS 


M 
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